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Seconds later, there was dead silence on the A few days loter Peter Flint, codename Warlord, Britain's top agent, wos briefed by the 
radio Sunderland squadron's C.O. 


Hello, Flat-fish . 

Hello, Flat-fish . 

Please come in 
| Please come in. 


Four Sunderlands, Warlord—all 
from this base. Each reports 
attacking a U-boot... then 

nothing more! We think they've 

developed anew U-boat anti- 
aircraft weapon. You'll fly on the 
"7" next patrol. 


Just like the 


others. No So that's why I’m 


R.A.F. officer. It's foray thar all 
the losses have been from this 


osing asan 


Wh 27.10.84 











LG 
A U-boat! This could be it, Flint, 
old boy! Better to get ready to 
bale out, justin ste 
a] 


oe 


* (New weapon? What new. 


oh—er—yes. It is ver 








Bring those special 


boxes we're putting 


ashore. Stand by with 


¥ 





= /~ moving towards me! ). 


Bae 


( As there's no agent 
aboard to be landed, 


she’s either picking 


BY one up—or landing 


supplies 


Seconds loter— 


Jove! I'm the only 
survivor! The sub‘s 


lint gathered that the sub 
zvous off the North African 





NWwZ 


ritish destroyer! 
hy Dive! Dive! Dive! 





“ABANDON SHIP!” 
ext ; 





Quickly—get back fro 
ose diving controls wi 
your hands up! 








English? Well, 2 
| dbye, pig! fa 


faa Oooh, my head! Gosh— }] 
I've got to escape from 
& this tub! The rats have 
iy already left! 
a 








HERE COMES TROUBLE FOR OFFICERS —AND NAZIS! 


After fighting with the French 
Resistance before and during the 
i officer-hating 


We'll split up into two 
groups. Mitchell— F. 


a7) (Hang on, 

me take a couple of men and flush 

miss. out those hedges first. If the 

RSs.) SANDS. Germans are dug-in behind 
. those ditches, they could carve 


Ls WD, 
: 
Grant! What the 
blazes—? Come back! 


! want one of those 
bodies! 
es ‘ 
< . 


aR: REY Gg 
ASS VF SW Ce att 


Wyo. C1 UA. 


Those Krauts are using 
flashless powder so we can’ 
see where they’re firing 
from. But this bullet came 
from a height and the only 
trees aroundhereare & 
those. I'm going to knock == 


I've just about had 
enough of you, Grant— 


You're no? throwing any more 4m 
of men away, son. Hold them fish 9 } 


For the last time, Sergeant 
Grant, lam in command! When 
I want your advice I shall ask 
for it. For once in your life, 
keep your mouth buttoned and 
do as you are told! 


If Mitchell moves across that 
field, it could be the last 
order he ever takes. Some of 
you officers don’t know the & 
difference between riskinga 
jan’s life and throwing it 


eens 
RIN 


ual AN 


Are you out of your 
mind, Grant? What 
‘are you looking for? 


as 


I saw this man drop. 
I'm looking for the 


Rs 
= io bullet-hole ... th 
S dest angle ofeniry... 
JS bs yy: " 


And I'VE had a bellyful of you \y 
wet-behind-the-ears officers! 


here until I've taken out the Q 
squareheads in those trees. S 


5 





This whole area is a patchwork J 
of small fields surrounded by <@@ 
hedges and trees. If we just 
waltz through blindly they'll 

wipe us out with no bother... 


And os Grant reat 


Oh, no! The maniac! He's } 

‘taking ‘em across! 
They'Ilbe massacred! 
NEY 


T 


You boys have been 
Gy dishing it out too long! 
M Time you had a dishful 


SD 


ate Eeeargh! a 


Dra & 
Once I've carved myself Ih 


y through unch 


better move ou! 
and fast! A 
Nn a. 


You men have witnessed } 
Sergeant Grant's 
subordination and 

desertion. | shall have that 
man stripped of his rank. Now, 


S| we are crossing that field. No 


handful of German snipers is 
—3-T going fo stop us. 


Sous 
If any of the poor devils 
survived that idiotic dash 


across the field, I'll meet, 
up with them on the far sn 








Ss, 
There he is! There's Grant! 
! want that man taken in 
and charged with 
insubordination and 
desertion! 


‘\ YOU BIG-HEADED PUBLIC SCHOOL TWIT!” 


_| You! Trust you to come 
A out with a whole skin, 


Vll see you're stripped for 
this, Grant! Itllbea 
Ry] court-martial for you— 
and that’s a promi: 


Sergeant Grant 


‘at once! We il li 


7 


| iv is dangerous. 


Mi mu) 


A 
\ 


Re 
ki know who he is, but he Jg 
in 

1 


\ 
Pa 


Al 
| 
i 4 

\ al I [Nie i 
E\W’We want to send you in to find that 
spy, Grant, and get rid of him—fast. 

— (It won't be long before we need the 


French Forces of the Interior, and 4 
| C37 we want to be able to trust them. 





know what war isall 4 


«{ about. It’s a ruddy game ) 


to you, isn’t it? It’s the 
ordinary people who do 
the dying! NY 
—— 


But, 
whispered 
discussion — 


Who are you? 
what the ruddy }|i 
heck is going on? }i 


You'll soon find out. J 
Just come with us. 


“And for once just TRY doing 
as you're told, Sergeant. 


Okay—but I'm my own 
boss. | don’t want any 
officer breathing down 
my neck. | handle this 
operation MY way! 





’d waited just three 
minutes, those men would still 
be alive, you big-headed, 
! 


JR C public school tw 
= 


How you ever made the rank of 
sergeant I'll never know, Grant. 
You have the most appalli 


every man available at thi 
g 4 moment, we have no option 
Sa_bur- 


And more good work 
1p, with the French 
7 Resistance just before 
the Allied landings. The 
French respect you. 


say for my own countrymen. 
$o much for the pats on the 


zone. You're dropping just 
> outside Paris. The French A 


ce are meeting y: 





inside out. And furthermore, 
I'm jumping NOW! 
we 
— 
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\\\( ! should land a few \ 
hundred yards short A\) 
vt t. it 


The Resistance boys will 
ut be walking into the 


It must be the os 
Englishman. He has )Z% 
cd necks! 





‘ low —w 

: fl Wha g don’t we move into the big 
Mel But how did you & educated guess, my WA 1 2 
know of this ambush? friends... \ Se city and start work? 


NEXT WEEK—Grant strikes his first blow at the Gestapo. 


THE MAJOR FACES A MAN-EATER— AND ACURSE! 5 


Major Craig and } 
pin on a raid into f 
aanese territory near 
the borders of Burma an 
China, After a quarrel with the f 
professor, the major had to risk 
his life to regain command... 


Reckon the mojor's a 
brave nut-case! 


Lda 1G —~ 
gi ENGe 


The brute’s sure to get ) 7 Y a : ie Then, out of sight of the rest of the party— 
me if it attacks again! yA, OY yp Zep } 
Y) Wi q g 58S. (Corporal Kondo! 


Aah! This is hopele 


Whot are you 
doing here? 


Z GJ ! got you into ti ipo 
Z2 


now help get you out! WZ 
Zz 


Here—make slanting cut 
to chop down that big £& 


















Now you got spear. Stick 

one end in ground. Let: 

big cat jump on sharp 
end! 


I think Kondo lent you 
more than just his 
hunting knife! If he 
helped you as I suspect, 
then he will want the 
debt repaid. 





And you guys know 
the old laws. The 
major took a risk no 

other brave would You think what you 

like, Professor. At least 
i? put a stop to your 

attempt to take over my 


‘ tackle—so that 
M makes him chief of Bi 
this war party 
RC ogain! 


% . WVAT f0 the others. 
| my; cy 
Next day— y’ 





Old Pawnee way of fighting 
bob-cat mountain lions out 

f) West. Now I get outa here 
while you show off your kill 





_ 


Jap supply trucks for their f 
railway construction - 
engineers. Top targets for our 
attacks, Sergeant! = 








like our old war parties 
caught covered wagons on the 
=[ open prairie. 


Thave to admit I did 
not exactly kill it with 
just a knife, Sergeant 


‘Sure you did, Majo! 
by using the knife to 
make the spear! 



























I trust you looted afew fh 
supplies before firing 
the trucks, Sergeant? 


=) (9 we sure wouldn't be 
Pawnees if we didn't! 














| Suddenly — 


“ KONDO IS CLAIMING THE DEBTS YOU OWE HIM!” 1 





& (Nip tanks! 
7 


To 
| | (What you looking 
(for, Kondo? 7 


Some swell Nip 
cameras and 

field-glasses in 
this truck, Fat /) 





Look out! That 
Nip tank's 
T coming fast! 


iN 4 
No time to get me out from BY 








What happened to 
Corporal Kondo? 


Pony got shot and fell on 
him. He sent you this 
San-Ko bag. 


Just what | warned you! 
V\, Kondo is claiming the 





This stuff fetches Os 
more money < 
than Nip scalps! )} 


Sure, but now 
let's get outa 





under this pony! Get i) 
going, Fat Horse! elt 
this to the Maj: 4 


Pawnees carry these San-Ko pouches 
under their weapon belts. You will 
find it contains locks of hair and a 


few medicine herbs. They compel you = 
forepaya debt or suffer fatal | 














Wy 
Sd a, | 
i 





But Kondo can't expect me to 
b rescue him now with those 
‘enemy tanks moving up on us! | 
can’t do it alone and I certainly 














Move out! Getaway 1, 
through the forest! <& 


I warn you, Major—there is no 
getting away from a San-Ko 
, (debt except by repayment— 





12 ADVERTISEMENTS 
resececcecscoocoes 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
veececccccccccees: 
TRIANGULAR Animals, Olympics 
stamps, 117 Free! Footballers, 
Disneyland, Moonmen, plus 113 
Military Uniforms! Send 13p, re- 
quest approvals. Rosebery, Regents 

Way, Bognor, Sussex. 

250 Stamps free when first apply- 
ing Top our approvals. D: sBirchy 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Woodlands, 
Wimborne, Dorset. 

FANTASTIC! 174 Flags plus 130 
Coats of Arms in colour free. 
Request approvals. L. P, Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
















































CONDITIONS. 

All advertisements are accepted 
conditionally upon copy being 
approved, and if not inserted any 
money paid will be refunded 

While every effort will be made 
to insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no guarantee can or 
will be given for such insertion and 
no liability will be accepted for 
omissions or inaccuracies, or for 
any consequence arising therefrom, 
or for damage to or loss of any 
blocks, transparencies or art work. 

The Publishers reserve the right 
to alter, modify, suspend, or cancel 
any advertisement at any time 
without notice. 

Advertisements are accepted 
only on condition that the advertiser 
warrants that the advertisement 
does not in any way contravene the 
provisions of the Trade Descriptions 
Act, 1968, or the Business 
Advertisements (Disclosure) Order, 
1977 

The placing of an order shall be 
considerad as acceptance of these 
conditions 








right beside him by 
getting COMMANDO War 
Stories . . . All’ the thrills 
of the war on Land, at 
Sea, and in the Air... the 
blaze of action told in 
brilliant pictures... 


Remember the password— 
Commando 


War Stories in Pictures 
22p each 
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(issue DATED 3rd.Nov.) 





THE MYSTERY CONTENTS OF A CABIN TRUNK! 
VOI TITY oN 





HW make so much noise 
outside, Signaller? 


Wulf Stolberg’s plans for 

a military career did not 

include being shot at and 

he was upset when mis- 
Achance gained him § 


promotion to command a 
troop of assault guns in the 
ion of Russia 
econd World 


Sir, he spoke of collecting 
your property...a 


Signaller, what did cabin trunk... 


Sergeant Geibel say 
when he left for the 
railhead? 


M Those Russians! They 
have no thought for the 
X well-being of Captain 


(BS f 
-r( No, Captain. It is only 
myself, Major Jung, 
commander of this 
battery you have 
honoured by joining. 
Now I know why the 
water-wagon was 
three gallons short ; 
this morning. Stolberg, x 41 , $ aft: Going out, sir? But I 
youand lare going to sa 1 | have yet to shave 
have alittle talk. i) it : Cpt 





“\ SHRAPNEL FROM SHELLING ON THE ROAD!” 


Not a transmitter, sir 
—merely a receiver to 
enable you to tune 
into Berlin for the 
philharmonic 
concerts. 





Ashave, sir. We must 
hasten if you are to 
look your best for the 


A shelling on the road! 
\ (ér—sir, please do not 
openit. 


ao 


3 


So 
awe 


pecs 





Now our infantry 
move in to mop up. 
This fighting is really 


“\ THIS FIGHTING IS REALLY RATHER BORING!” 


Dynamiters! They 





Ahem—er—sir, 1 
do believe they 
are Russians! 


rather boring. 


Pardon, sir, but what BZ 
are those persons 


We could be killed, 
if we're not careful! 





Ah, Geibel. | wanted to 
see you! | have taken 


fine job, Stolberg. I'll & 
see you get the close 
combat medal for 
disposing of those 
dynamiters. 


another look at that 
radio receiver hiddeninmy 
cabin trunk. Thot receiver is 


Geibel, you are a Russian 


Idenyit.lama 
British spy, sir, and you 
Ny reed me. lamas anxious 
as yourself to getaway 
from this Eastern Front. My 
help would give you much 
RK more chance. 








a high-powered transmitter. 


The maniacs will pass 
close to us. They must J® 


Geibel, that settles it. 
It’s too noisy and 
dangerous! This war is 
no place for me. 


Very well, Geibel, lam 
going to risk it. You have J 
‘@ month to wangle me a 


home posting—or ve 
yourself a firing squad! 
i OY 


readers! ‘Late.’ October, 1944, found me still. helping «General 

men as they.fought their way towards the frontier‘of Germany, But'the — 
ve reprinted here sent’'me:back to my diary to jog my.memory, about some 
us dealings I'd:-had with the Canadian troops—and a jolly brave bunch of chaps”. 


The Wehrmacht's' World War II Panther was'a formidable tank : tons, armed with a 


75, mm, gun-and capable of 27:m.p.h. Today. the German’ Army, i C ‘armoured 
o 








ESCAPE UNDER FIRE COVER! 





That's it, Nolan—give them the B& 
film... they'll let us go—we won't 
say anything about what we sa: 
let them have it. 
reporter, Cliv 


films a ma: 
goyernment 
These troops, led by 
vicious Colonel Kha, | 
want Nolan and Tanner |g’ 
dead and the film 
destroyed. After the 
overturn of their 
escape vehicle, it seems 
Kha’s men have 
succeeded ... 


En 


Nin 


——— 


troops. 


ff S Sure, Tanner. I'll 
let them have it— 


hi 


My 





I'm glad you are being 
sensible, gentlemen. 


SWAY 
NAC 


WM 


Move, Tanner! That 
spilled petrol from our 
truck has gone up! 


[ect t was o lighter Ted pulled from 


his pocket 








\di why are youstopping? J 
(2 They're catching us up. 
Don't you hear them? 


RI You fool! They would 

have let us go. Why 

(didn’t you give them 
that film? F~ 


4s 
A” \i) (Tanner. they'd have fi 
)\\N [P slaughtered us. 


y i ond wat 
Fis) 


Dy aes AY 


! ina os ~ 
ch! TOA WD. 27.10.84 





<2 They'll kill us— 
NY they'll kill ust 


kw Ie 


fe ‘ Meanwhile, as Tanner ond Nolan moved 
bs 2 on westward— 
ff wh-what could !have Yi i A , ‘ 


done, Nolan? You— 
know I was unarmed. 


pay for this. The route they 
x have chosen to the 
SY Burmese border will bring 
them to the Semalan 
clearing... three 
miles of open country 
with no cover. 


That's right. What 4\\. 
could a creep like you )\ 
have done? Well, let's \ 
move on while we can. 


t\, There might be 23 
crocodiles in the Jag 














“\ DON’T LET ME DROWN!” 


You creep! I've lost the 
gun! You'll drown us both 


Bie Y YN 
Tshould have let you Nw 
\ drown! Now we're 
unarmed again— 
thanks t0 you! On 
your feet. We have 





Night fell with no moon—and a thick mist rising 
from the plain 


“SIA thick mist, Nolan! Ex 
it'll help us, but how do 
we find our way? We. 
4 could run around in 






Looks like it, Tanner. 
y> And we'll be seen for 4 
miles... our only hope 
is to wait for night-fall, 
and pray that there's no 











Those dogs will lead them 
straight to us. The mist 
i FE , won’t mean a thing to 
thing below. Ifthey @rax f Z them. And we don’t even 
make arun for it now _ Z "4 have a gun, thanks to you! 
we'll never see them! 


What are we going 
to do? Y-you have to 
think of something, 
Nolan! 








. “AIN'N 





NEXT WEEK—Hounds in th 


e mist! 










































































INSIDE £ 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER CODETWO: 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 


Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
London NW5 3BN. 





QFMTOV DZIUZIV? 








TFVIROOZ GZXGRXH. 























WHAT HO, CHAPS ? 
AN INTERESTING AND 
VARIED POSTBAG THIS WEEK— 
AND REMEMBER THAT ALL REPORTS 
PUBLISHED CAN EARN THE CHOICE 
OF A FINGERPRINT KIT, A SPYCRAFT 
800K, A SECRET. AGENT STAMP OR 
A WARLORD BELT FOR THEIR SENDERS 
—WITH THE TOP REPORT ALSO 
EARNING A SUPER CODE KIT, SO 
WRITE AWAY RIGHT AWAY 
TOODLE FIP, 






Dear Warlor 
while vu! 
Green = ye including 
on ih Falkland: 0 
There was, Ns) 


World wate 


uid like 10 Pass 
embers 


VF agents vee wc 


interest to "elo 
Must say | eloY 
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QMRLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP (§ RESTRICTED 
70 THE U.K.. IRE, AVVO B.E£PO.(UMMBERS. 


en ee ee ees ee 
WARLORD CLUB 


NAME 
i ADDRESS | 
VENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
ee 
































Dear Warlord, 


1 am writing to tell you about the ATC summer camp 1 
attended at RAF Finningley, near Doncaster. During our week 
there, we went on an orienteering course, took part in a night 
exercise and went round the station. However, the two things 
everyone enjoyed most were flying and shooting. We flew in 
Chipmunks, Dorniers and Jetstreams—which are built about 12 
miles from where I stay. I enjoyed the camp so much, I'm 
going to go back next year. 

KZFO NLIZM, NZBYLOV. (Warlord Belt) 
























No wonder you have that “up-in-the-air" 
‘flying cabbage. Sounds great fun! 


feeling, my old. 















Dear Warlord, 
For a couple of years, ever since I joined your club, 
have been trying to form a group of my own out nil 





much success tried wearing the winged “W" badge 
bur that’s not even noticed 
So... .I've come up with this idea of how to meet 





a fellow agent or agents in my Twill meet any 
imerested agents on the Green Lane Playing Fields near 
Bishops this Saturday at 11.0. 1 will carry a copy of this 
week's Warlord” and if fellow agents do the same, we'll 





be able to recognise each other. 
OZFIVMXV ~-HZFMWVIH, 
Stamp) 
| think you've hit on an absolutely topping idea, old bean. I'd 
recommend all agents in the area to turn up, make new friends 
and have a terrific time. Those agents who think they recognise 
the location can decode the name of the town for confirmation: 
Hope everything goes according to plan, Agent HZFMWVIH| 
Flint. 


IFTVOVB. (Secret Agent 


Dear Warlord, 

Did you know that the first German soldiers to be killed 
by the British Army in the First World War died at the hands 
of Irish troops? 

It happened on the 22nd of August, 1914, in North Mons, 
France, when the 4th Royal Irish Dragoon Guards were sent to 
seek out the enemy. They came face to face with a German 
scout column, consisting of four motorcyclists and cavalry, on the 
road to Soigne’ 

‘The Irish had the advantage of surprise and opened fire, 
German column was quickly destroyed and the Irish cavalry 
withdrew as quickly as they had appeared, 

WVINLG WVVIRMT, WFMOZERM. (Spycraft Book) 





Must say I've always enjoyed the spectacle of mounted 
troops, dating back to-an interest in the Napoleonic Wars. 
Not that I was there myself, you understand! 

Flint. 


COFFS OOWT FOU 
FECOME A CMRECRO 
SCORE AGENT P 


SUMPCT, SEUO TOUR AUKME MUO ADORESS. 
AWA FOR POSTAL ORDER TO HUARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUB TO. ACORESS ABOE. 












A FEW WEEKS AGO.1 ASKED YOU TO'SEND 


IN YOUR UNIT:LOGOS OR.CRESTS AND | 
MUST. SAY , HOW ‘IMPRESSED ‘I'VE BEEN 
WITH THOSE: THAT HAVE ARRIVED SO FAR. 
LOTS : OF, IMAGINATION. AND DRAWING 
SKILLS. | SAID I'D (PRINT THE. BEST OF 
THEM.-AND HERE ARE SOME, WITH MORE, 
TO’ FOLLOW IN) THE WEEKS AHEAD: IT'S 
NOT TOO .LATE:TO SEND:IN YOURS IF YOU 
HAVEN'T ALREADY,DONE SO. 
“FLINT; 


Ny 


Dear Warlord. 
My grandad had a" hair-raising” experience in Ugiers. 
in North Africa, during the war. It was a rest day and 
Grandad decided to have his hair cut. It was a hot day and 
he felt sleepy, so while the barber was snipping away, he 
dozed off. When he awoke he found himself totally bald and 
he was the laughing-stock of the camp! 
DZIDLIW ZTVMG., GSLIGVM SVZGS. (Warlord Belt) 


Sounds like the unkindest cut of all! 


FUN KZ, 


= 
= 
= 
= 
= 


Dear Warlord, 

Here is the crest our unit, the Loyal Warlord Agents, 
have adopted. Unfortunately it is difficult to reproduce on 
all our documents so a Secret Agent Stamp would make 
life a lot easier! 

ILYVIG DROORZNH, 
YVYRMTGLM. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 


Your multi-coloured 

emblem was most 

impressive, but | agree that » 

@ stamp would be much 

easier for day-to-day use! 
Flint 


Dear Flint, 

| am member 3162 of the First Warlord Elite 
Company. We are a squad of 150 members, most from 
cadet corps or Scout groups. We would like to remind all 
fellow agents of the most basic and important secret 
agent training—night operations. 

A forest or hilly area is ideal for this manoeuvre, All 
members should be kitted out with army clothing and 
given maps and compasses. Agents should then split 
themselves into two teams, with each given an objective. 
Then, once it’s dark, set off with torches in hand. 

TZIVGS DROORZNH, 
YRIPVMSVZW. 
(Spycraft Book) 


Yes, indeed, _ night 
missions can be great fun— 
but great care must be 
taken in forest or hilly 
regions not to get lost or 
injured. 


NNINIDSRNOD Hw aap, 


\ 


Flint = Flint 


ANNUM ULC LAC MEUOC AEE RDE Ac 


Dear Warlord, ft s i 

Hefe is a method for fellow agents to protect their: 
HQ. This alarm, system ‘will prevent enemy. agents 
from intruding. i ‘ 

1. Get two sheets of tin foil, some wire, an electric 
horn, a.box of rubber bands and a battery. 

2. Roll up the carpet just inside the door of-your. 
HQ and:place’ one sheet of the tin foil.on the floor. 
Next place the elastic bands on the tin foil, quite'close 
together. 

3. Put the second’ sheet’ of foil ontop, being 
careful not to move any of the elastic band: 

4. Connect one wire to each sheet. 

5. Connect the: negative, on the ‘battery. to the 
positive on the Horn, then connect the wire to the 
positive on the battery and the other wire to the 
negative on the horn. : : 

6. Replace the carpet. 

‘Now, when, someone’ stands on: t 
carpet. the horn will go‘off. 
HGVDZIG SLFHGLM, ° 
PRIPORHGLM, 
(Super Code Kit plus Fingerprint Kit) 

A terrific idea.and one which can easily be 
adapted by all groups and agents who face a 
security problem. , g 

Flint. 


piece of 


Dear Warlord, 

Ours is a newly formed group and we operate from a 
shed. Here we store all our books about spies and secret 
agents and keep records of our missions. This is our code 


V 


(Warlord in the Valley) 


QLSM LXLMMLI. 
HRNLM SZOO, 
ZMTOVHVB. - 
(Spycraft Book) 


Your code sign could 

also be read as ‘Win 

Victory’ so it's doubly 

effective even though it's 

very simple. Well done! 
Flint 


Dear Warlord, 

We waste little time in sending letters but we have 
been planning our group name for a while and we finally 
decided to call ourselves the 32nd Red Arrows. Here is 


our badge. 

DZIOLIW ZTVMGH, 
VMMRH. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 

Straight to the 
point—just like your 
emblem. 

Flint 
32 
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ee SUICIDE CHARGE BY THE FREE FRENCH! 





Royal Marine “Union Jack” 
Jackson and his U.S. Marine 
buddies, Sergeant Lonnigan and 
Sean O'Bannion, are fighting with 
Major Rudd's U.S. Rangers in 
Normandy after the D-Day 
landings. But when they approach 
an apparently deserted prisoner-of- 
war camp— 
gamy 





guys, Union Jack: 
They're marching at a 
x gallo, 


Yeah, Sergeant. Crossing 
that open ground's gonna be : b 
rough. We... say, who the ey Free French, O’Bannion. 


blazes is blowing that bugle? (They always march fast like 
= é BR Sq thot! ss pe 
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Major Rudd, sir, U.S. 
Rangers. An honour to 
have you with us! gu 


2 
General Duval, Free 
French Army. You are 
held up, Major? We 
shall clear the way. 





pe 4 
HYMaybe we can 


iy Kraut machine-gun 
i before the Fro 











Achtung! 
d Yankees—and a 


did not take their prisoners 
& with them. French patriots 


i 


fly-boys have found a 
target not far away. 


\\ FRENCHMEN BO NOT FEAR DEATH!” 
oH cHDE oe 


You planning to march across 
that open ground in extended 
zap, order, General? You'll be 


We can get close 
along this ditch 


“without being 


\( spotted. 


as, 


P 
N 


imey, here they come! 


B 
i What a way fo go to war! 
C Let’s go, boys! 











Thanks, General! Your boys 
kept the Krauts’ attention 
long enough for us to get 

lo: 


You deprived us of the 
honour of destroying those 
vermin! Allow me fo fit 
the war my way! 





Y Major, sir! Signal from our Yf 
|. bombers. There’s a Kraut 
convoy trapped on our side 
it of the river a couple of miles 
down the road! 


commandant and his guards. 
[x They will pay for this 
jassacre! Forward, men! 











26 “ GIVE ME COVERING FIRE!” 








Guess the Krauts are 
holed up in that 


Z| c 
ie ‘Abandoned trucks! 
hotel! 





I've taped a grenade ¥ 


to the can. 
covering fire 
pull the pin! += 





e is going up like 
e Krauts ore baling 
‘out—right into the French! 





The Frogs have had to 
pull back. But they'll 
keep going in till they're 
II dead! z 


Let ‘em have 


i it, buddy! 


t no stopping them 
Free French now! 











Mists they go again! Death ee” 
lory! We could move up Wye 
ind the trucks and give 
pee from the sid 





1'm going to return 
Y if this can of petrol to the 
Jerries, Sarge. 





That'll warm 
things up! 


Honour is satisfied! We have 
destroyed the murderers of our 
countrymen—with a little help 
from you Marines of course! 


That's what Allies Ne 
are for, General! #7 wd. 27, ‘6.84 





"NEXT WEEK—A shock for the Marines—a unit of Jap soldiers! 





| Willce ab trsipaly beta 
“cco, WE estar Ban 
ke basen a fans foc 
ine saetias sinetanen a eepstes 
opie Deas mie, 


The U.S.S. “ New Jersey, an" lowa” class battleship, entered service 
with the American navy in May, 1943. In the Second World War, she saw 
service protecting fast carrier fleets and bombarding beaches before the 
invasion forces went in. During the Korean and Vietnam wars, she again saw 
service, bombarding coastal targets. More than forty years after her first 
commission, she was again in action when her mighty 16 in, guns were used to 
cover the American forces who were part of the international peace force in the 
Lebanon. Her main armament consists of 9 x 16 in. guns and her secondary of 
12 x 5 iin. (some to be replaced by Tomahawk missiles during her next refit in 
1987), She has a range of 5000 miles at 30 knots and 15,000 miles at 17 
knots. Her top speed is around 35 knots. 

Monogram’s kit of the New Jersey is in their “ Snap Tite” range which 
needs no gluing. However, | felt that some parts were better glued on, in 
particular the two seaplanes at the stern. Otherwise, they are too easily 
knocked off and could be lost. The superstructure and the funnels are also 
fitted better with a touch of glue—but it is not essential. As with any small 
sized kit, the parts, apart from the main hull, are better painted before 
assembly, Reasonable painting instructions are given but the photographs on 
the box are as good a guide as any. 


As good a kit of its size, as we have seen and an 
ideal first model for a newcomer to ship modelling. 





The New Jersey seen passing under the Forth railway 
bridge when she visited the Royal Navy at Rosyth in 1947. 


Detail of 
superstructure 
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28 “ANOTHER DROWNED 
@ 





‘Once aboard the destroyer, Flint opened the 
secret box— 


‘A small but 
‘extremely powerful 
explosive! Very 
useful for 


certain types of f % 


sabotage jobs. ae 


If that sub didn’t have any secret 
weapon, then each Sunderland ble 
up as it released its depth charge. 
Wonder if these little items could 
have anything to do with it?, 





RAT.” 














But Flint himself was under observation from 
Palacki 






‘WONDER IF HE'S A GERMAN PLANT." 29 


Flint checked through the 
As | thought, the explosive is squadron records. 
connected to the release iy aN = 
depth charge is freed, it 


blows up...and the 
Sunderland with it! 
y 














Worrant Officer 
Palacki—escaped 
from Czechoslovakia 
i during the German 
invasion! Wonder if 
he’s a German plant. 











That new Flight E 
Lieutenant snoops arounda AP 
lot. 1 don’t think he is what 
he makes out to be. I'd best 
make for my contact in 











a 
SA, Gosh, thanks! guess J 
we owe you our lives! 


/ 
















rc 


But as soon as Flint walked 


Where are you 
spending your 
leave, Palacki? 














panicked him. 
With a bit of luck 
He might lead us 
to his contact in f 








tdon’t need your aoe 
Cairo, by Jove! If you'll hold a7 F services any more. Ill 1S 
the jolly old gharry till I es 

collect my toothbrush, Ill 
come along too. Got a spot # 
mer of leave due myself, 





























> == 





Crocodile “. Perhaps it’s tim 
call in the Field Security chappies! 


Flint. waited fill the building was| [The Egyptian reached foro knile— 
surrounded. Then. 


“A SPIES’ CONVENTION!” 


You must be amember to come 


in here, Vil 











hs But shan’t be the one to 
Ml You're right there, kill you, Palacki. Vl 
I've nothing to lose. The \ chum! e leave that toa firing 
Germans promised me alot squad. Take him away. 
of money for spying, now I'll 

never live to see it! 








Wouldn't mind enjoyinga 

few days leave in Cairo— 

but somehow I don’t think 
many people would 
approve of a civilian 


living it up. I'd best get on yy 
Rr with the war. a 














Who's that 
bounder? Why 
isn’t hein 
Ne uniform? WO, 27.10.84 
There’s another death-defying adventure with Flint NEXT WEEK. 
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THIS WAY 
TO THE 
HOSPITAL 




























ROUND. ALWAYS SIGNAL CLEARLY. 





Photographed during a0. 
trainer with sue 
of the ad 


first display®' 
t 


AH 
jawk of the Reid Arrow’s display team! 


Ait Day at RAF. ‘Leuchars. i 


owerfl pune 
armed with Matra ait-te> 


the pod under t 
ily alr-to- 


Hawk, trainers are 


) gadition t0 the 30 ram:Aden gun 


0 mm: 
d to the public fitted w! 


WARLORE 


culls OCTOBER, 1984 


in Scotland is a BAe Hawk, an advanced jet 
combat aircraft. Most 


ean also, be used as & 
surface missiles OF. in 


he fuselage. The plane. shown her 
-air Sidewinder missile. 


Photos—1. Kennedy 


hice 


This picture gi 
give: 
s you a good view of the business end of th 
of the Sidewinder 


